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SYNOPSIS.

Banford Quest, master eriminologist of
the world, fMnds that lg bLriniting e jus
ﬂ Muodougal, the murdersr of Laord

lelgh's dinurhier, he has byt Just en-
tered o life-and.desth siruggle with a
teriony mastar erimingi. In & hidden

Mt 1n Professar Ashleigh's garden he has
seen an anthropald ape skeleton and a
Hying Ivhaman wature, half  monkey,
-J.! mun, destroyvad by e In hia rooms
“rval ave nppeared from nowl

Inch 0 with sarcastie and
slgnedl with a palr of
stening hands, representing
thoae whic! ¢ alresdy figuresd in
Alnmond v.  WIit) s ¥
Laura, und 1
ows the trall of

i Vi n 12
thrilling escape from
! him he veturns

sty

FIFTH INSTALLMENT

ON THE RACK.

CHAPTER Xil
For the moment a new element had
been introduced into the horror of the
Nitle tableny. All eves were fixed upon
Quest, who listencd to the luspector's
dubious words a supercillous
smile upon lils
‘Perhaps,” he s
like to 8k me n
“Perbaps |

or with
lija.
iggeated, “you would
questions?”
may feel it my duly to
do s0." the Inspector roplied gravely
“In the first w, then, Mr. Quest,
will you kindly explain the condition
of your clothes?"

Quest shrugged hig shoulders

‘Here vou are, then,” he replied
“This moruing | decided to make an
attempt to clear up the mystery of
Macdougal's digappearance I sent on
my secretary. Miss Laura, to make
friends with the section boss, and
Lenora and 1 went out by automobile
a little later. We Instituted a search
on a new principle, and before very
long found Muacdougal's body,
Thuat's one up against you, 1 think, in-
gpector.”

“Very llkely the inspector
served, “Go on, please.”

“f left the two young ladies
Lenora's wish
moval of the body 1 mysell had an
engagzement to deliver over her jew-
els to Mrs Rhelpholdt here at mid-
day. 1 returned t my autc
bile was waiting
and
the s:
them
and
the
last

few

Wi

ob-

at Miss

where automo-

"o ldea”
In the road
frelght car 1t

id from tl
ub to the pro.
and culled for him, as ar
ranged.”

The inspector nodded

*1 shall Vo to
me for ¢« moment,” he 'wlille 1
ring up number ten signsl tower. I
Mr. Quest's story receives corrobora-
tion the matter is 4t an end

The ine L the room alr
tmmediately

When he sturned |
graver than

QRNEEL,
I8 useless
ueeless
has heen found murdered at the
of the towar!’

Quest a4t rted

“l ou not
those thugs,"
tully.

“There 18 no automoblle of vours in
the vieinity."” the Ingpector continued,
“nor any news of {t. [ think it will be
!','ﬂ wall now, Quest, for this matter to
take its obvious course, Will you,
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first of all, hand over her jewels to |

lu‘l. helnholdt ?"

£ Qtest drew the keys of the safe l
from his pocket, crossed the room and |

gwung open the safe door. For a mo-
ment afterwards he stood transfixed.
His arm, half outstretched, remalned
ﬂ_tlonloss‘ Then he turned slowly
around.

«'The jewels have been etolen” he
Eﬁmnced with unnatural calm.

The inspector laid his hand heavily
upon Quest’s shoulder

“You will kindly consider yourself
under arrest, Quest. Ladles and gen-
tlemen, will you clear the room now,
if you please.
phoned for is outside.”

The professor, who

great mistake, In arresiing and tuk-
ing away Mr. Quest you are removing

from us the one man who is Hkely to |

be able to clear up this mystery.”
The inspector pushed him gently
to one slde.
“You will excuse me, professor,” he

gald, “but this is no matter for argu- |

ment. If Mr. Quest can clear himself,
o one will be more glad than L"

Quest ghrugged his shoulders.

“Tha inpspector will have his little
joke,” he observed dryly. “It's all
right, girls. Keep cool” he went on,
as he saw the tears in Lenora’s eyes,

]

to superintend the re- |

The ambulance I tele |

|
had been I(mk-|
ing as though dazed, suddenly inter-|

vened.
“Mr. French," he wald earnestly, “I |
am convinced that you are making a

| Mr. Quest! He Is in the Tombs prison.

“Come round and gee me in th
Tombs, one of you."

The umbulance men came and de
parted with thelr grim burden, the
room on the ground floor was locked
and sepled, and the housge was soon
empty except for the two girls. To-
ward three o'clock Lenora went out
and returned with & newspaper, She

opened It out upon the table and thv)'i

both pored over it
“ *Justice Thorpe has refused to con-

gider ball!' He's a guy, that Justice |

Tharpe, and so's the (dlot who wrote
this stuffi'"” Laura exclaimed, thrust-
ing the paper away from her. |
guess the professor was dead right
when he told French he was locking
up the one man who could clear up
the whole show.'

Lenoris nodded thoughtfully.

“The professor spoke up ke &
man,” she agreed, “but Laura, I want
to usk you something. DId you notice
his servant—that man Craig?

“Can't say 1 did particularly,” Laura
admitted

“Twice,” Lenora c¢ontinuved, *1
thought he was going to faint. 1 tell
e was scarcd the whole of the
time.”

What are you getting at,
Laura demanded

“At Cradg. i 1 can,” Lenora replied,
moving toward the telephone, “FPlease
me the phototelesme., 1 am
going to tlk to the pr or."”

Laura adjusted the mirror to the in.
strument and Leéenora rang up. The
professor himeell answered the call

“Have you seen the three o'clock
edition, professor,” Lenora asked.

‘I never read pewspapers, young
lady,"” the professor replied.

‘Let me tell you what
about Mr. Quest!"

Lenora commenced a rambling ac- |
count of what she had read in the |
newspaper. All the time the eyes of
the two girls were fixed upon the mir-
ror. They could see the professor |
seated |n his chair with two huge vol- |
umes by his side, a plle of manuseript,
and a pen in his hand. They could
even cateh the look of sympathy on
his face as he listened attentively. Sud- |
denly Lenora almost broke off. She
gripped Laura by the arm. The door
of the study had been opened slowly,
and Cralg, carrying a bundle, paused
for a moment on the threshold. ia
glanced nervously toward the profes
sor, who seemed unawa
trance, Then he moved gte ily te-
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“The Jewels Have Been Stolenl" |

reflectlon on the mirror faded away.
Lenora started up and hastily put on
her coat and hat, which were still ly- |
ing on the chalr,

“T am golng right down to the pro-
fessor's,” she announced.

“What do you think you can do
there?' Laura asked.

“1 am going to see if [ can find out
what that man burned,” she replied.
“1 will be back in an hour."

Laura walked with her ag far as the
street car, and very soon afterward
Lenora found hergelf knocking at the
professor's front door. Craig admitted
her almost at once. For a moment he
seamed to ghiver as he recognized her.

“Wall, young Ilndy,” the professor
gald, "have you thouglit of something
1 can do?"

She took no notice of the chair to
which he pointed, and rested her hand
upon his shoulder

“Professor,” she begged, “go and see

It would be the kindest thing anyone
could possibly do.”

The professor glanced regretfully at
his manuserapt, but he did not hesi-
tate. He rose promptly to his feet

“If you think he would appreciate
it, 1 will go at once,"” he declded,

Her face ghone with gratitude.

“That 18 really kind of you, profes

*1 will send Tor my coat and 'we will
o togother, If you like,"” he suggested.
Bhe smiled. ]
“l1 am going the other way, back to
Georgla square,” she explained. *No,
please don’t ring, I can find my own
way out.”
l She hurried from the room., Outside
| in the ball she panused for a moment,
| listening with beuting heart. By the
| side wall was & hat rack with branch-
ing pegs, from which geveral coats
wera hanging. She slipped quletly be-
hind their shelter.

A moment or two later she heard
the profeszor leave the house. Very
eattiously she stole ont from her hid-
ing place. The hall was empty. She
crogged it with noiseless foolsteps,
[ slipped into the study and moved

stealthily to the fireplace. There was
a little heap of ashes Iin one distinct
gpot. She gathered them up In her
handkerchief and secreted it in her
dresg and quietly left the house,

At Georgla square she found Laura
waiting for her, and a few minutes af-
| terward the two girls were examining
the ashes with the aid of Quest's ml-
croscope, Among the little pile was
| one fragment at the gight of which
{ they both exclaimed. It was distinctly
a shred of eharred muslin embroidery,
Lenora pointed toward it triumphant-
Iy

“lgn't that evidence?" she demand-
od. "Let's ring up Inspector French!"

Laurn shook Her head doubtfully.

“Not go fast,” she advised. “French
18 a good sort in his way, but he's
prejudiced just now against the bosa.
I'm not sure that this evidence would
go far by taell”

“It's evidence enough for us to go to
Cralg, though! What we have got to
do 1% to get a confession out of him,
gomehow!" »

Laura studied her companlon, for a
moment, curiously.

“Taking some interest in Mr. Quest,
kid, ain’t you?"

Lenora looked up. Then her hend
suddenly sank into her hapds. She
knew quite well that her secret had
escaped her. Laura patted her shoul-
der

Phat's all right. child,” she said
soothingly. “We'll see him through
this, somehow or other.”

“Laura,” exclaimed Lenora, “we will
save Mr. Quest and we will get hold
of Craig! T have a plan Listen!"

CHAPTER XIII,

Craig's surprise was real enough
as he opened the back door of the pro-
fessor's house on the following morn-
ing and found Lenora standing on the
threshold.

Lenora smiled pleasantly.

“] came to this door,” she said, “be- |

cause 1 wanted a little talk with you"
Craig's attitude was perfect. He was
mystified but he remained respectiul.
“Will you come inside?” he invited.
She shook her head.
“1 am afraid,” she confided,

Come with me down to the garage
for a moment.”

He opened the doors of the garage,
leaving the keys in the lock, and they
both passed inside,

"*You can say what you please here
withoat the slightest fear of being
overheard, miss,” Craig remarked.

Lenora mnodded, and breathed
prayer to herself. She was nearer
the door than Craig by about half &
dozen paces. Her hand groped in the
little bag was carrying and
gripped something hard. She clenched
her for a moment. Then the
automatic pistol flashed out through
the pgloom,

"Cralg,"
move [ §

It seemed as though the man
A cownrd He began to tremble,
lipa twitched, his eyes grew lurger
and rounder

"What 1s
do you

Just this," Lenora sald firmly, "I
guspect you to be guilty of the erime

she

teeth

threatened, “it

ahoot

she

you

were

hila

It ne faltered.

want?

“of what |
I am going to say being overheard. |

a|

“What |

for which Sanford Quest i in prison. |

I am golng to have you questioned,
If you are innocent you have
to feur. If vou are guilty thers will
be gomeone here hefore long who will
extract the truth from you."

The man's face was an epitome of
terror. Kven his knees shook. Lenora
felt herself grow calmer with every
moment

1 am golng outside to send a mes-
gage,” she told him. *“I shall return

| presently.”

he begged suddenly.
“Don't leave me! I am innocent, 1
have done nothing wrong, 1If you keep
me here, you will do more harm than

“Don't go,"

| you can dream of."

“It is for other people to decide
about your Innocence,” Lenora sald
calmly. *“I have nothing to do with
that, 1f you are wise you will stop
here quietly.”

“Have you sald snything to Mr,
Ashleigh, miss?” the man asked pite-
ously.

“Not a word.”

A expression of rellef shone for a
moment upon his face. Lenora polnt-
ed to a stool.

ogit down there and walt quietly,”
she ordaered.

He obeyed without a word. Bhe
laft the place, locked the door se-
curely, and made her way round to the
other glde of the garage—the gide
hidden from the house, Here, at the
ftar corner, she drew a little pocket
wirelegs from her bag and set it on
the window slll, Very slowly she sent
her message:

| have Cralg here In the professor's
garage, locked up, If our plan has
succeaded, come at once. | am walt-
Ing for you,

There was no reply. She sant the
message agnin and again, Buddenly,
during s pause, there was a little flash

gor,” she declared.

upon the plate. A message was com-

nothing '

ing to her. She transeribed It with
beating heart:
0. K. Coming.
K -

- L L] L L]

The guard swung open the wicket
in front of Quest's cell.

“Young woman to sce you, Quest,”
he nunovnced “Ten minuies, and no
louy talking, please.”

Quest moved to the bars. It
Laura who stood there. She wasted
very little time in prellminaries, Hav-
ing satisfied herselt that the gusrd
wns out of hearing, ehe leaned as close
s she could to Quest,

“Look here,” she sald, "Lenora's
ernzy wilh the idea that Cralg has
done these Jjobs—Craig, the profes
gor's sorvant, vou know. We used the
phototolesme yesterday afterncon and
gaw him burn something in the pro-
fessor's  study. Lenora went up
straight away and got hold of the
nshes.”

“Smart girl,” Quest murmured, nod-
ding approvingly. “Well?"

“There are distinet fragments,”
Lanrn continued, “of embroldered stuff
sueh as the Salvation Army girl might

“If You Move | Shall Shoot Youl"

have heen wearing, We put them on
one side, but they ain't enough evi-
dence lbenorn's idea la that you
should get hold of Craig and hypnotize
him into a confession."”

“That's all right,” Quest replled,
“but how am 1 to get hold of him?"

around to where the guard stood.

“Lenora's gone up to the profesgor’s
ngain this afternoon. She is going lo
try and get hold of Craig and lock him
in the parage Ir she succeeds, she
will send a message by wireless at
three o'clock. It 1s  half-past (wo
now,'

“Well?' Quest exclaimed. “"Well?

“You can work this guard, if
want to,” Lenora went on "I
seen You tackle worse cages, He seeins
easy. Then let me in the ecell,
ake my clothes and leave me here

Wuest followed the scheme in hisg
mind quickly

“It Is all right declded, "but )
nm not at all sure that they ¢an reslly
pold me on | have
got. If they can't, [ ghall be doing my
If more harm good in this

vou

lend

ne

the evidence thoy

han

[t's no nse
qulekly,’

otiting th {

T do It

urd, Laura.”

Bha obeved

The man cume good
naturedly toward them

Queat looked at him
through the bars

I want vou to come inside for a
mament,” Quest repeated softly Uns
look the door, please, take the key off
vonr bunch and come inside

The man hesltated, but all the time
his fingers wera fumbling with the
keye. Quest's lips eontinued to move
The warder opened the door and en-
tered, A few minutes later Quent
passed the key through the window lo
Laura, who was standing on guard,

Without a word, and with marvelons
rapidity, the chenge was effected.
Laura produced from her liandbag a
wig, which she plnned inside her hat
and pasged over to Quest. Then she
flung herself on to the bed and drew
the blanket up to her chin,

“How long will he stay Ilke that?”
#he whispered, pointing to the warder,
who was sitting on the floor with his
arms folded and his eyes closed

“Half and hour or go,” Quest an-
swered. “Don’t bother about him, 1
shall drop the key back through the
window."

Quest reached Georgla square at
five minutes to three. A glance up
and down nggured him that the house
was unwatched, He let himself in
with his own key, threw Laura's
clothes off, and after a few moments'
hegltation, selected from the ward-
robe o rough tweod suit with a thick
lining nnd lapels.  Just as he wos
tying hig tle, the lttle wireless which
he hnd latd on the table at his side
began to record a message, He glanced
at the elock. It was exactly three.

Quest's eyes shone for a moment
with: satisfaction. Then he sent off
Iils answering messago, put on a dus-
tar and glouch hat, and left the house
by the side entrance. In a few mo-
mentd he wag in Prondway, and &
gquarter of an hour later & taxicab de-
posited him at the entrunce to the

gteadfngtly

professor’s house, . He walked swiftly
up the drive and turned toware the
garage, hoping every momen! o see
something of Lenora. The door of the
place stood open. He entered and
walked around. It was empty. There
was no slgn ot either Craig or Le-

was |

| tered,

nora! :

Quest recovered from his first dis-
gppointment, stole carefully out and
made a minute examination ol the
place, Close to the corner from which
Lenora had sent her wireless message
to him he stooped and pleked up ©
handkerochief, which from the markinz
he recognized at once, A few feet
away the gravel was disturbed as
though by the trampling, of several
feet. He sot his teeth.

“I've got to find that girl, he mut-
“Oraig ean go to h—1!"

He turned away and approached the
houge. The front deor stood open
and ha msde his way at onee to the
library. The professor, who was sit-
ting at his desk surrounded by a plle
of books and papers, addressed him,
as he entered. without looking up.

“Where on earth have you been,
Craig?” he inguired petulantly. “I have
rung for you six times, Have ] not
told you never to leave the place with-
out orders?

“It i not Craig.” Quest replied quiet-
Iy. “It is I, professor—Sanford Quest.”

The professor swung round in his
chair and eyed his visitor In blank
astonishment.

“Quest?’ he exclaimed. “God bless
my soul! Have they let you out al
ready, then?”

“l eame out,” Quest replied grim-
| 1y, “8it tight, and lsten to me for a
| moment, will you?"

“You came out?" the professor re-
peated, looking a little dazed. *“You
mean you eseaped?

Quest nodded.

“Perhaps I made o mistake,” he ad-
mitted, “but here I am. Now listen,
professor” And he told the story of

Laura glanced once more carelessly |

| "My only chance ig the wirelegs,

| the Iast few hours. :

The professor's face was almost piti-
ful in ite blank amazement. His
mouth was wide open like a ohild’s,
wards seemed absolutely denifed to
him. He rose to his feet, obviously
n tremendous effort to adjust his
Idens

“Craig locked up In my garage?’
he murmured. “Craig guilty of those
murders? Why, my dear Mr. Quest,
a more harmiess, a more inoffensive,
peace-loving and devoted servant than
John Cralg never trod this earth!"

“Maybe,” Quest replied, “but where
is he?"

The professor could do nothing but
look around him a little vaguely.

“I am going back,” Quest announced,
It
Lenora 1s alive or at liberty, she will
communicate with me."”

“May | come, too?"' the professor
asked timidly.

‘Come by all means,” Quest assent-
ed  “I will drive you down in your

| stairs

car, if you like.”

The professor hurried away to get
his coat and hat, and a few minutes
jater they started off. In Broadway
they left the car at & garage and
made thelr way up a back street which
enabled them to enter the house at
the side entrance  They passed up-
into the sitting-room. Quest

| fotehed the pocket wireless and laid it

nave |

| he

down on the table. The professor ex-
amined it with Interest
You are marvelous, my
declared "With all these
of solence at vour communnd it seems
Ineredible that vol ghould be In the
position you are

Quest nodded coolly

“Just one moment, professor, while
I gend off & messego, he said, opon
ing the little instrmment. “"Where are
vou, Lonora?” e signaled Hoend
word and ! will feteh yon
own hounsa for the prosen
know that yvou are sale

The professor leaned back
one of Quest's excellent cigars |
wns beglnuing to show signs ol the
liveliest intorest

“Quest,” he suld, “I wigh 1 conld in-
duce vou to digmiss this extraordinary
gupposition of yours concerning my
gorvant Craig. The man has been with
me for the best part of twenty years.
He saved my llfe in South America;
we have traveled in all parts of the
world. He has proved himsell to be
exemplary, a falthful and devoted
gervant,”

“Then perhaps you will tell me/
Quest suggested, “where he {8 now,
and why he has gone away? That
does not look lke complete innocence,
does 1t?"

The professor sighed.

“1 eannol stay here much longer, un-
lesa I mean to go back to the Tombs,"
Quest declared.-

“Surely,” the professor suggested,
“your innocence will very soon be es-
tablished?"

“There |8 one thing which will hap-
pen, without a doubt,” Quest replied.
“My auto and the chanffeur will be dis-
covered. I have Insisted upon inquir-
fes being sent out throughout the state
of Conncetiout. They tell me, too,
that the pollce are hard on the scent
of Red Gallagher and the other man.
Unless they gei wind of this and sell
me purposely, their arrest will be the
end of my troubles. To tell you the
truth, professor,” Quest concluded, it
s not of myvself [ am thinking at all
just now. It is Lenora.”

The professor nodded aympathet-
fenlly,

“The young lady who ghut Cralg up
in the garage, you mean? A plueky
young woman she must be."

“Ghe has a great many other good
qualltles besides cournge,” Quest de-
clared. "Womon have not counted
for much with me, profesgor, up till
now, any more than they have done, I
ghould think, with you, but I tell you
frankly, if anyone has hurt a halr of

friend,

"eoures

me
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that girl's head 1 will have their lives,

whatever the penalty may be! It is
for her sake—to find her—that I broke
oul of prison and that | am trying to
keep free. The wisest thing te do,
from my own poini of view, would ba
to give myself up. I can’t bring my-
self to do that without knowing what
has become of her.”

The professor nodded again.

“A charming and well-bred young
woman ghe seems” He admitted, T
fear that ! should only be & bungler
in vour profession, Mr, Quest, but if
there Iz anything ! can de depend
upon me. Personally, . am convinced
that Cralg will return te me with
somo plausible explanation as (o What
has happened.”

Queet, for the third or fourth time
moved cautlously towara the window,
His cxpression snddenly changed He
glanced suddenly dowwnward, {icwned,
slightly.

“They're after me!” he exclaimed, |
“8it still, professor.”

He darted into his room and reap-
peared ngain almost immediately. The
professor gave a gasp of astonish-
ment at his altered appearance. His
tweed snit seemed to have heen turned
inside out. There were no lapels now,
and it was buttoned up to his neck. He
wore a long white apron; a peaked
cap and a chinplece of astonishing
naturaluess had transformed him into
the semblance of a Dutch groeer's boy.

“I'm off, professor,” Quest whis-
pered. “You shall hear from me soon.
I have not been here, remember!”

He tan lghtly down the steps and
inte the kitehen, pleked up a basket,
filled it haphazard with vegetables and
threw g cloth over the top. Then he
mide his way to the front door, peered
out for n moment, swung through it
on to the step, and, turning round,
commenced to belabor it with his fist.
Two plain-clothes men stood at the
end of the street. A police automo-
bile drew up outside the gate. Inspec-
tor French, attended by a policeman,
stepped out The former looked search-
ingly at Quest,

“Well, my boy, what are you doing
here?" he asked.

“I eannot answer yet,” Quest re-
plied, in broken English "Ten min-
uts already have | wasted I have
knocked at all the doors.”

French smiled.

“You run along home,” he sald, “and
tell vour master that he had better
leave off delivering goods here for the
present ”

Quest went off. grumbling French
opened the door with a master key
and secured it carefully, leaving one of
his men to guard it He searched the
rooms on the ground floor and finally
ascended to Quest's study. The pro-
fegsor wag still enjoying his cigar.

“Say, where's Quest?” the inspector
asked promptly.

“Have you let him out already?" the
professor replled, in a tone of mild
surprise. 1 thought he was in the
Tombs prison.”

The inspector preessed on without
answering. BEvery room in the house
was ransacked Presently he came
back to the room where the professor

With Maryveious Rapidity, the Change
Was Effected.

was atlll sitting. FHis usually good-
humored face was a little clouded.

“Professor,” he began— “What's the
matter, Milea?"

A plain-clothes man from the street
had come hurrying Into the room.

“Say, Mr. French,” he reported, “our
fellows have got hold of & newsie
down In the street, who was coming
along 'way round the back and saw
two men enter this house by the side
entrance, half an hour ago, One he
described exactly as the professor
here. The other, without a doubt, was
Quest.” 5

French turned swiftly toward the
professor, '

“¥ou hear what this man says?"
he exclaimed. Mr. Aghleigh, you're
fooling me! You entered this house
with Sanford Quest. Youn will have
to tell us where he is hiding."”

The profeasor knocked the ash from
his cigar and replaced it In his mouth.
His eclasped hands rested in front
of him. There was a twinkle of some-
thing like mirth In his eyes as he
glanced up at the inspector,

“My, French,” he said, “Mr. Sanford
Quest 18 my friend. | am here in
charge of hia house. Belleving as 1
do that his arrest was an egreglous
blunder, 1 shall say or do nothing llke-
ly to afford you any information.”

French turned impatiently away.
Suddenly & light broke in upon him;
he rushed toward the door.

“mhat d—d Dutehle!” he exclaimed.

The professor smiled benlgnly.

(r0 B CONTINUEDJ




